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reminded, by "the same big chest and the same infirmity,'* of
when, forty years before, he had first interviewed Henley at his
Putney riverside house, and seen his "magnificent torso upon
shrunken withered legs."

For a month the story progressed apace to the nineteenth
chapter, "no writing, just drive along as the words come and the
pen will scratch." He talked of following it with a yarn called
"Jerry Abershaw: A Tale of Putney Heath", thought the "Sea
Cook" better than Marryat, and joked to Henley that he would be
" the Harrison Ainsworth of the future." He received a visit from
Dr, Alexander Japp, the biographer of De Quincey and friend of
Mrs. Henry Wood, who had written a study of Thoreau and,
disagreeing on some points with Stevenson's views, was invited
down to discuss their differences of opinion. Japp had many
connections with popular journalism, and expressing himself
impressed by reading "The Sea Cook", he took away the finished
chapters to offer them to a weekly paper for boys called Toting
Folks, the forerunner of countless "penny dreadful" papers
issued in the 'nineties by Alfred Harmsworth, Arthur Pearson,
George Newnes, and other enterprising caterers for the popular
market.

The story was accepted, but Stevenson was a little dashed on
hearing that, instead of the hundred pounds for which he
had hoped, he would receive only "somewhere about ^30,"
payment being at the rate of fifty shillings per page of 4,500
words. His lung troubles revived in the autumn, and he again
went to winter at Davos, where he finished Treasure Island,
which title was preferred to "The Sea Cook" by the editor of
Xoung Folks. The story was only the secondary attraction of the
paper, each instalment being squeezed into narrow columns of
close print at the end of each number, pride of place being given
to the adventures of Don Zaka the Brave, by Alfred R. Phillips,
who was " the big man" for the paper's serials. It was not a
success as a serial; as the editor, Robert Leighton, remarked, "it
had not the serial trick," too long being taken in preamble before
getting down to the business of the treasure hunt, so that the
story was "carried on for at least six weeks by its alluring title.''
Leighton shrewdly judged that treasure Island is "appreciated